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Seeing  Porto  Rico 
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HERE  is  so  much  to  see  in  Porto 
Rico  that  what  you  see  depends 
entirely  upon  yourself  and  your 
viewpoint.  If  you  are  an  artist 
you  will  note  color  and  beauty 
everywhere — blue  in  the  sea  and 
,sky,  yellow  in  the  flooding  sun¬ 
shine,  purple  in  the  distant  hills,  scarlet  in 
the  flaming  blossoms  and  green  in  the  masses 
of  tropical  verdure — you  will  see  beauty  in 
the  red -tiled  Spanish  houses,  in  the  clustered 
palm-thatched  huts  under  the  bending  trees 
and  in  the  soft  eyes  of  the  senoritas. 

If  you  are  a  lover  of  nature  you  will  be  en¬ 
raptured  with  the  trees  of  Porto  Rico.  The 
stately  royal  palm  and  the  generous  cocoanut 
palm  bend  away  from  the  trade  winds;  the 
banana  and  bread  fruit,  the  glossy  mango,  the 
guava  and  pawpaw,  the  orange  and  lime  fur¬ 
nish  their  fruits,  while  the  feathery  bamboo 
edges  every  stream.  You  will  see  the  land 
crab  and  lizard,  but  look  in  vain  for  snakes. 
You  will  miss  the  birds  since  the  devastating 
hurricane  of  1899.  But  one  familiar  friend, 
the  mosquito,  will  greet  you  everywhere. 

If  you  are  a  student  of  ethnology,  you  will 
see  faces  of  every  hue  from  the  rich  olive  of 
the  pure  Castilian  to  the  dark  skin  of  the  de¬ 
scendant  of  slaves.  You  will  see  the  mixture 
of  blood — the  facial  traits  of  the  aboriginal 


Indians,  the  tight  curls  of  the  African,  the 
grace  of  bearing  from  French  and  Italian,  the 
mingled  inheritances  from  German  or  English 
or  Spanish  fathers  and  Porto  Rican  mothers, 
and,  in  these  latter  days,  the  bright  faces  of 
little  Porto  Rican  Americans. 

If  you  are  a  lover  of  history  you  will  see 
upon  the  northern  shore  the  granite  cross 
which  says  “1493,  19  de  Noviembre,  1893”  and, 
like  Columbus,  will  drink  of  the  fountain  still 
flowing  at  Aguadilla.  You  will  see  the  mem¬ 
orials  to  that  seeker  after  another  fountain, 
the  cruel  governor,  Ponce  de  Leon.  You  will 
look  upon  the  frowning  fortress  of  San  Juan 
and  trace  in  archive  and  memorial  the  sad 
calamities  and  cruel  oppression  of  the  Porto 
Ricans.  And  you  will  link  modern  history 
with  that  southern  shore  near  Guanica  Bay, 
where  our  soldiers  took  possession  in  1898. 
And  you  will  see,  also,  the  history  now  mak¬ 
ing,  the  trial  of  insular  government  and  Latin 
American  ideals  of  politics. 

If  you  are  a  business  man  you  will  see  the 
productive  pineapple  fields  and  the  great  sugar 
plantations;  you  will  visit  orange  and  grape¬ 
fruit  orchards  and  the  upland  tobacco  fields 
under  their  white  netting.  You  will  sample 
Porto  Rican  coffee  and  crystallized  fruits  and 
guava  paste.  You  will  assuredly  comment  on 
the  need  for  better  railroads,  more  highways 
like  the  magnificent  military  road  from  San 
Juan  to  Ponce,  and  better  hotels  for  tourists. 

If  you  are  a  housekeeper  you  will  see  Porto 
Rican  markets  with  their  meager  supplies  of 
the  things  you  consider  essential — such  as 
milk,  butter,  meat  and  ice — but  with  fresh 
fruits,  goats’  cheese  and  the  perpetual  rice 
and  beans,  chicken  and  eggs.  You  will  won¬ 
der  at  the  toothsome  dishes  evolved  by  a 
Porto  Rican  cook  from  these  supplies  when 
you  see  the  kitchen  with  its  stone  or  tile  stove 
and  little  charcoal  fires,  its  few  utensils  and 
its  lack  of  hot  water. 

You  will  also  wonder  that  your  raiment 
returns  to  you  beautifully  white  and  smooth. 


when  you  see  the  laundress  wash  it  in  the 
rocky  river  bed  and  hang  the  garments  on  a 
barbed-wire  fence  to  dry. 

If  you  are  an  educator,  you  will  see  schools 
in  Porto  Rico;  rural  .schools  in  palm-thatched 
huts  by  the  wayside,  city  schools,  housed  in 
beautiful  modern  buildings.  Scholars  will 
salute  our  flag  and  Spanish  lips  will  speak  the 
English  language.  You  will  be  very  sympa¬ 
thetic  with  those  many  Porto  Rican  teachers 
constantly  fitting  themselves  to  instruct  their 
own  people  and  with  the  fine  young  Americans 
who  are  doing  patriotic  service  in  the  island 
schools. 

But  if,  with  all  these  other  things,  you  aie 
also  a  Christian  looking  for  Christ’s  kingdom 
among  men,  what  wonderful  things  you  will 
see  in  Porto  Rico!  You  will  note  everywhere 
the  sad  failure  of  the  great  church  which  ruled 
through  four  hundred  years  to  inculcate  either 
public  or  private  ideals  of  truth  and  morality. 
You  will  see  the  ravages  of  a  corrupt  and  op¬ 
pressive  priesthood  and  the  immorality  and 
abject  poverty  of  an  oppressed  people.  You 
will  see  stately  churches  almost  deserted  and 
a  generation  of  men  alienated  from  the  faith 
of  their  fathers.  You  will  recall  the  utter  lack 
of  schools,  the  prohibitive  price  of  the  mar¬ 
riage  sacrament,  the  neglect  of  soul  and  body 
both,  by  those  appointed  as  divine  guardians 
of  this  island  people. 

And,  by  contrast,  you  will  rejoice  that  to¬ 
day  there  is  springing  up  everywhere  in  Porto 
Rico  a  vigorous  young  Protestant  church, 
fostered  and  guided  by  ministers,  evangelists, 
teachers,  Bible  readers,  nurses,  deaconesses 
and  medical  missionaries  of  different  denomi¬ 
nations,  all  working  in  fullest  comity. 

Since  with  all  its  labors,  the  government 
cannot  yet  provide  schooling  privileges  for  the 
large  school  population  of  the  island — over 
three  hundred  and  fifty  thousand — churches 
are  supplementing  with  their  excellent  schools, 
and  training  not  only  the  child  but  also  those 
in  his  home. 


Forlorn  and  deserted  children  find  refuge  in 
Christian  orphanages  and  industrial  schools, 
which  need  to  be  multiplied  in  every  section. 
A  few  dispensaries  and  two  hospitals  give  aid 
to  the  many  piteously  ill  in  this  lovely  island 
and  stay  the  ravages  of  anemia,  fever  and 
tuberculosis.  Nurses,  too,  are  being  trained 
for  their  helpful  ministry.  You  will  see  in  the 
Porto  Rican  Christian  a  sincere,  simple  faith 
that  struggles  against  old  habit  and  custom, 
an  earnest  desire  for  fuller  knowledge  of  the 
way  of  life  and  more  consecrated  service.  You 
will  find  him  eager  for  higher  religious  train¬ 
ing  and  willing  to  sacrifice  for  his  faith. 

With  the  memory  of  all  the  courteous,  gen¬ 
tle  hospitality  you  have  experienced  and  all 
the  wonders  and  beauties  you  have  looked 
upon,  perhaps  your  last  view  of  Porto  Rico 
will  be,  as  was  your  first,  through  the  artist’s 
prism  of  color,  the  rainbow  of  your  farewell 
tears. 
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